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If ye sing not, if ye make false measure,
We shall lose eternal pleasure,
Worth eternal want of rest
Laugh not loudly: watch the treasure
Of the wisdom of the West.
In a corner wisdom whispers.    Five and three
(Let it not be preach'd abroad) make an awful mystery:
For the blossom unto threefold music bloweth;
Evermore it is born anew,
And the sap to threefold music floweth,
From the root,
Drawn in the dark,
Up to the fruit,
Creeping under the fragrant bark,
Liquid gdld, hdneysweet thrd and thrd.
{slow movement}
Keen-eyed Sisters, singing airily, Looking warily Every way,
Guard the apple night and day, Lest one from the East come and take it away.
II
Father  Hesper,   Father   Hesper,   Watch,  watch,  ever
and aye,
Looking under silver hair with a silver eye. Father, twinkle not thy stedfast sight: Kingdoms, lapse, and climates change, and races die; Honour comes with mystery; Hoarded wisdom brings delight Number, tell them over, and number How many the mystic fruit-tree holds, Lest the red-comb'd dragon slumber Roll'd together in purple folds.